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When in this woild's unpleasmg youth

Our god-like lace began,
The longest arm, the sharpest tooth,

Gave man contiol of man ;

Till, bruised and bitten to the bone

And taught by pain and fear,
He learned to deal the far-off stone,

And poke the long, safe spear.

So tooth and nail were obsolete

As means against a foe,
Till, bored by uniform defeat,

Some genius built the bow.

Then stone and javelin proved as vain

As old-time tooth and nail,
Ere, spuiled anew by fear and pain,

Man fashioned coats of mail.
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